
POETRY.

FARMER SLACK!

BY O. HOWE GREEN.
O. Fna Dtjkcn t O, Farmer Buck I

Yonr pi k" are bnrie "neath alack;
Yonr aheep bare gorged thcmeolYee with com,
Tonr eowe hro got the ho) lew born I

Rnn, Termor Black I Ron for yonr 111 t
Rnn, lave yonr children and yonr wifo
hunt rnn to eave your hoime on Are i
Toe flunoeare monntlagever higher r

O, Firmer Black, yon rT too dear,
Why don't yon kaop yonr chimney clear?

wood will make more loot than dry
Ihon cnt yonr wood and " lay It by."

Why I Farmer Slack, where la yonr plow f
Koeled np beelde t fence, I trow I

Yonr rak ami reaper, both are on,
Wby f farmer, hat are yon about f

Now, Farmer Slack, don't Mama the timet ;
Ton can't expect to make " ihu dln-oa;-"

Tonr encrgiva haro all been hent
2u pay IM ueatlur ten per cent. I

Wtttern Haml

THE LOVER'S FEARS.

D like to a?k a qneatlon. If
I ihonght yod'o anawer " yea."

Hew Tory hard a ' no " would bo,
f'm aure you'd noyorgnoas.

But, ah I tho' long I've waited,
A chance like this to dod,

Yet when you aay y ou'll Helen,
I can't make np my mind.

I can't raaka np my mind, Just
For ler you'll anawer ' no ;'

And It le encu a trcaaure that
I want yon to bcaiow I

I dread lvKt y (in refufe It,
And yet oh, happy thonght

It nay he thai, yon'il glvo mo
W hat 1 to lung hare sought.

" Faint heart no'er won Mr lady
That must ray mutto be.

Bo now I II aU my queatlon,
And yon will anawer me.

I want your hand, fair maiden,
And with Is all your heart.

Yoablutht oh tweet, ewoetanawort
My foolish fvara depart.

MISCELLANEOUS.

WYBROWE'S WILL.

"RUY."I.On my way down to a garden party at
Fulham one fine afternoon, with my
friend Charlie Twistleton, I heard the fol-
lowing story of a lady concerning whom
everybody was Just then talking.

Wybrowe, Brazilian millionaire, nstat,
seventy, cr thereabouts, marries Helen
Chetwynd, impecunious belle, petal, nine-
teen, daughter of a British diplomats in
those parts; and, after two years of con-
nubial felicity, considerately dies. Wy-
browe is jealous as a Hpaniard ; and his
joulousy looks bfyond his own life. So
he leaves a terrible will behind him. This
cunningly contrived document provides
that hi widow, then jtut twenty-one- ,

shall receive and enjoy an income of some
15,000 per annum so long and only so

long as she .shall remain unmarried.
That if she do marry again, she shall re-
ceive absolutely nothing the entire
estate of the deceased passing to two dis-
tant relatives, believed to be'living in ob-
scure poverty in London.

Now comes the most carious part of the
story.

A good many men besides old Wybrowe
went mad about la belle Helen out in Bra-
zil; notably a man who was thought to
be nearly aa big as Crrasus a

p

half Englishman, by name Alvarez
Smith. This hybrid wad said to have the
temper of a fiend, the face of a baboon,
and the complexion of a jaundico patient.
The frantic vehemence with whic when
at last he did speak, Smith pleaded his
Citse to her, nearly frightened Miss Chet-
wynd into hysterics ; the malignant black
scowl that twisted his ugly lace till it
grew absolutely awful in its hideouness
when aho unconditionally declined his
proposals and shrank away from him,
haunted her sleep for many a night after-
ward.

Alvarez Smith wont away and thought
out his vengeance. This is how he took
it, af;er waiting patiently for three years.

During Wybrowe's lifetime he kept
quiet, and made no sign. When the old
man was deau, ttmith broke in npon the
widow .and with lull knowledge of the
provisions of Wybrowe's will, renewed
his former propositions. They were re-
jected again this time with the i ddition
of certain words that Hulen W.'browe
would have been more prudent "iiot to
have spoken to such a man.
i The same steamer which broughv the
widow homo to England had amon;r its
passengers Alvarez emiin. tie nover
once spoke to her, or molested her in any
way during tho voyage ; but his hunt ry
black eyes would rest upon her in a way
that frightened her in spito of herself.

Those eyes watched her into the rail-
way carriage at Southampton ; met hers
as he got out on the platform at Watorloo;
and, again, as the doors of her sister's
house in Park-lan- e closed npon her.
Every time she went abroad sho met
them j elceping and walking, Alvarez
Sniiih haunted her. It was intolerable;
but what could she do ? She left town ;
ho followed her. She shut herself up in
the house for days ; and the first person
she eaw when, by day cr by night, she
came out again was Smith; always Alvarez
Smith. Mrs. Wybrowe grew nervous and
ill under this implacable persecution,
which it was impossible to put an end to.
And the worst of it was that she felt her
persecutor was gaining a certain power
over her ; that those terrible eyes of his
fascinated her like a basilisk's. She never
avowed this feeling to Lady Oswestry, her
sister, but she couldn't help confessing it
to herself.

In a few weeks after her arrival in Lon-
don,' old Wybrowe's lawyer communicated
the following startling intelligence: A
person had bought np the reversionary
interest of her husband's two distant rela-
tives in the income that had been left her,
sublect to her remaining unmarried.
Wybrowe's kinsmen, too poor to be
troubltd with many scruples, and consid-
ering that it was barely likely a woman
would give up filteen thousand pounds a
year when she could keep it on auch eay

termB, had greedily accepted the offer that
had been made them ; bad accordingly ex
ecuted the necessary legal documents;
had received a stipulated sum down, and
had emigrated to Australia.

, , The person who had thus bought them
out was, consequently, the person who
would claim the heavy foileit from Helen
Wybrowe in the event of her marrying

htr that person's name. Sho guessed it
lnsuncuvciy Alvarez mun.

This, then, was her position : stie must
cither, at condemn her- -
en 10 a lire-lon- g widowhood, or relin- -

auish a magnificent innnmn tn tho man
she detested. True a court of law might,

s hrr lawyer told her. set tho will aside :

but how could a woman petition such a
"court t Ilcr woman's delicacy, r.t all
events, rcnaerea tnat out ot the Question
ju uci uwo. uKaiu, mere mignt U8 men
who would think fund who ivinM ofl'arrl
to think) lightly of marrying a beggar;
a.nrl ftmnnir Ihpm lhiA mifrlif Via nna
whom she could love. But, wiso in her
generation, Mrs. Wybrowe built no castles
m tho air of this sort. She accepted the
situation telle gu'tlle etait; shut herself up
no longer ; went among ner kind ; en-

countered her busilibk with an impassable
visage, and tortured her tormentor by an
ingeniously arranged sequence of flirttt'
YlrtTl With rn can 1 otira rt t li i err

II.
- I knew it,' in that moment when our
npyes met I knew that I, Francis UrasdyL
world worn, case hardened, poccorantio
CVnic Of Seven anil IwKntv vib tsi intra
this woman ; that I did love hur already.

Kather tall, gracoful as Diana in her
itttueeiiuo summer draperies, a

Helen of the brew.
And aiuber hair, and duwy violet eyoa ; "

a woman wlih a child's lace stamped bo-
lero iu time with the ruatk of passion or

f pain, a little thinner and a little paler
.tban It should have be;u, perhaps, but
withal tho stronger, subtler, attraction for
ruo that it was so tiiis was Mrs. Wybrowe,
as I saw her tbat day.
.. I don't renioinber what she and I talked
about when wo were kit alone, or how

. hiJig we aat under tho big beech.
I know sho spoke, and that every now

and then the great violet eyes turned

iff. .1 Uf I l' I '1
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slowly tipon mo; and, whon sho was
silent,

" Filled with llRht
Tho tnturval of euuml."

I was la Klysluin, and lost tho count of
time. A step, soil and cat-lik- that
neither of us heard, came down the walk.
A dry branch cracked under the cautious
tread, and then we both looked up. A
man passed us. I knew him instinctively.
The fierce black eyes, contracted in their
wrath, which mit mine In one brief, vin-
dictive glaro, could only belong to one
man.

That lithe, dark personage with the fo-li-

tread, and the ugly, yellow physiog-
nomy, must needs bo the hero of Charles
Twiutlcton's story, tho man who had
bought up the arbitrament of Helen Wy-
browe's tate Alvarez Smith.

Ho never looked at bcr this timo, orly
at me. 1 wonder wholhcr the man's in-

stinct told him, even then, that I loved
her r

Mrs. Wybrowe rose, a little pale ; the
datk circle nnder her eyes more plainly
Visible ; a sort of haunted look Upon her
face that made my pulse throb angrily.

" Amy seems to have forgotten me,"
she said ; " let us go and look for her."

We walked acroES the croquet lawn for
awhile silently.

Then she said, " Yon know that man
who passed just now V . -

"I know him now," I answered; "I
never saw him before, and only heard of
his cxistenco two hours ago."

Her pale cheeks flushed painfully.
" Then you have heard T" .

"Everything," I answered, stopping
her. "There is Lady Oswestry yonder.

Mrs. Wybrowe quickensd her pace, and
said nothing more till sho was safo under
Amy Oswestry's wing again.

III.
The season was over ; London empty-

ing fast; duns pressing; the heat intoler-
able. How beit I abode still in the Sahara
of Bruton street. Aunt Medusa had gono
down into Kent with the Boodles, having
extracted from me a promise to come
down for the September shooting a
premise I only intended to keep if

The "if" was In Park lane. Lady Os-

westry had not yet made her move, hesi-
tating between Buxton and Linderbad;
and I was watching the turn of the scale.
For with Lady Oswestry would go Helen
Wybrowe. And where nelen Wybrowe
wtnt I meant to follow. I had not spoken
yet, though nearly a month had passed
since that day at Fulham I had marked
with a white rose. She had hardly given
me a chance. And yet she knew, who
trnpvr run aa I waa tTifli T lfttrAft hnrlifii1
loved her from tho very moment our eyes
met lor tne nrst time. Ana i Knew my
strango, willful, passionate darling my
Helen, who was like no other I knew
she ?nved me with the one love of her
life. Only between her loving me and mo
winning her, there was much. .Neverthe-
less, the matk wo both wore, before each
other as before others, was getting to
stilling to be worn much longer. It fell
from both of us at last.

I had been sitting with her in Lady Os-

westry's morning room, under the shelter
of the sunshades, among the dowers, ono
day for nearly an hour. My lady was,
heaven knows where; and we had been
alone all the timo. Commonplaces had
languished and died. There had been a
silence, which those heavy violet eyes fill-
ed divinely enough, but which both of us
knew mutt be broken ; and only in one
way.

1 looked ud into her face in its passion
ate pallor; in tho trembling lids I read
whatmado mo taKo ner ewitiiy in my
arms ; and then tho silence was broken by
the sweet sound of her own name
"Helen I"

She sh ivere?. aa she had shivered in
that valse, only, this time, not with fear.
And her head, with its diadem of amber
hair, sank down upon my breast; and I
bent mine till my lips touched hers, and
clung to them. I had won her 1 Not yet.

I no next moment she had treed lioree t.
"Oh, why have you done this?" she

sobbed wailed almost.
" Why ? Because I love you, Helen.

Becaue you love me. And because you
and I know this is so." a

" Yes," she murmured j "yes ; yon love
me. 1 know that. I knew it that day at
Fulham As no one ever has loved
ever will love me. I know that."

And you love me, Helen. You know
that, too."

l es, I love yon I she cried, passion
ately. ' I know that, too."

"And yet you csk me 1 Regan, so
far off my head as to be going to argue
with hf r.

" Because this should never have been.
All between us must end here and now."

" In heaven's name, whyt" I broke in,
rather mad with this piece of feminine
cruelty. "Why must it f"

"Frank," she said, coolly now, " Frank,
this is folly. You know my story. You
cannot marry a beggar as I shall be."

" Nor you a u tju'il parait."
" Selfish and cruel Ifi .'
Even at that moment I couldn't but

admire that truly feminine retort.
She went on.
"If Am I thinking of myself t And

yet this is my fault. I knew what has
happened must happen. Yes ; it is I wh:
have been selfish. I knew it ; and I
ought . But oh, Frank, I knew you
loved me ; and my loveless life seemed so
bitter so bitter I And "

And here she broke down sobbing.
My willful, passionate darling. She

was trying to persuade herself tnat he
was aoting nobly and disinterestedly ; and
being noways fitted for such self-mart-

dom, was failing signally. She ought to
nave nipped this love ot mtno sharply tn
tee Dud, out lacsea tno wui. And now
she was trying to sacrifice it and her own
love on the shrine of duty now when
she was my own, when she had rested
her head upon my breast, when sho hud
given her lips to miuo.

I didn't repeat my folly of attempting
to argue with her. Ilcr hand was strong
enough against me as it was without such
strengthen leg. 1 didn't taKo her in my
arms again and stifle her feeble special
pleading with kUses. I let her say her
say. And then, when she had sunk back
into the low, deep fautcuil, weak and
trembling and defenceless again, I knelt
bele her ; and, holding fast in mine the
little soft white hand I never meant to let
go, 1 told how it must needs fare with me
if sho had her way. And I was efmonnr.
ing what I know all along was my own of
right ; and the violet eyes were full of
happy tears ; the words 1 looked to hear
already trembling on the fall lips that
had grown meek again, when there was a
ruiiile of woman's orapenes; and, through
me cniaioBcuro oi me room, umj ussves
try bore down udou us.

And Helen rose, and before I could stay
her, had fled away swiftly npon her feet,
leaving me to wee my laoy alone.

The which I did as best I might.
lor a while Lady Oswestry looked

grave and indicial ; then, by degrees, be
nlgnant, but mildly reproachful; when
took my leave, protcclivo and honestly
propitious. It was arranged between us
that I should come to I'arklane early the
next uay.

At a frightfully unduo hour I drove
there. A hansom had Jubt pulled up at
the door ; the late occupant was speaking
to tho groom oi the chambers in tho hall,
I was Just in lime to har tho functiona
ry s answer to tuo question put to him t

"No. sir. My lady and Mrs. Wvbrcwa
left town for the continent last evening."

The other swung round on his heel
with a fierce "turaiol and scain I stood
face to face with Alvarez Smith, the man
wun tne evil lace.

IV.
Tbat night, some twenty minutes past

eight of tbo clock, my hansom, turning
the Bruton street corner at a sharp trot,
was nearly cut over by another hansom
charging furiously down Bond street.

1 lie two drivers exchanged a broadside
of double shottod blasphemies, flogged
their horses clour of each other, and
started again, the sffcndlng Johu leading.

I was bound to Charing Cross, en route
to Dover, Paris and Lindenbnd, in tho
track of Lady Oswestry and Helen Wy-
browe ; and, in consequence of this delay,
only saved the 8 mail by about two
seconds. Another man, however, ran it
closer itill. A man in a fur lined travel-
ing robe, and a peaked cap pulled oyer
his eyes, took a through ticket to Linden-ba- d

after me, and followed me on to the
platform, half a dozen yards behind.

1 heard him hurrying after me ; just as
tho guard had opened the door of the
empty carriage he caught me up and got
in too. The door was slammed, the
whisilo shrieked, and the Dover mail
started.

I had dropped into one corner j my
companion rolled himself in the opposite
one. I lit a cigar ; so did he ; and we
cleared Loudon, and had run a dozen
miles down the line beforo I looked at
him again. I was thinking what Helen's
sudden departure boded me; whother I
was so sure of winning her, after all ; and,
deep in speculations of this sort, I had no
eye) or thought for anything else.

Besides, that shapeless traveling robe,
and that peaked cap that kept his face in
an impenetrable shadow, would have
puzzled me, even If I had had a suspicion
as to who the man in the opposite corner
was. And in the preparations for my
sudden departure 1 had lorgotten all about
him. ;

So that it was not till he tore off his
cap and flung aside his wrapper that I
knew that Alvarez Smith and I were
nlone together in that carriage of tke
Dover mail train ; and that he was glaring
at me with all the furious hate he felt for
me in his evil eyes.

I looked at him tranquilly enough, I
think, but I couldn't help foeling that the
rencoutre was by no means an agreeable
one; that the express stopped nowhere
between London and Dover, and that
Alvarez Smith was probably as mad as
any inmate of HanwciL

However, I am not easily put off head,
and as l say, returned his glare with a
tranquil stare, and went on tmoking.

Wnether he had expected this melodra-
ma to produce more tffect, and was dis-
appointed; whother my calmness irri
tated him afresh, I don t know. Certain
it is that he rose and camo toward me
with an oath.

It struck mo forcibly that he was dan
gerous and 1 gradually slipped my hand
into tne inner Dreast pocaet ot my travel-
ing Jacket, and unfastened the loop which
kept a useful little revolver dt pocfa steady
mere

There seemed likely to be a necessity.
disagrcable but imperative, for shooting
tnis man before we got to uovcr. And it
so happened that I felt in no humor to
run any ritK ty tne exerciso ot an unwise
forbearance toward a mad brute UKe this,
it it came to a tight.

It appeared, though, that he had some
thing to tay before he began, for he seated
himself exactly opposite to me, and mut
tered hoarsely :

"tie we are alone at la&t ; you ana x."
"So it seems," I returned. I saw that.

if he meant to have a row, he didn't iecl
quite up to tho mars yet, and wanted, to
UaIS. himself into the necessary tnry ; so
1 thought 1 might venture to light another
cigar, which 1 did, loosing my grip on the
piatol but for a moment, but keeping my
eye on my man tne wniie.

He actually gnashed his yellow teeth
at me. He looked so unutterably hideous,
and at tho same timo so intensely ludl
crous while ho was doing it, that
laughed.

" Tako care !" he screamed, shivering
with wrath. " You laugh now ; let him
laugh that wins 1 Caramba, you have not
won yet."

"No?" I inquired, insolently.
" No I curse vou I you never shajl."
" Bah I who says so, my good man f"
VIII have sworn It I"
' You t" I sneered, rather enjoying his

fury, and with no mind to sparo him any
tub I could give him. " You ! You are
madder than i thouxht vou were."

" You shall never have her I Madre dt
Diosf never."

" You're wrone. I 7iaB."
He smiled in a ghastly fashion with his

white, dry lips.
"No," he said, and If his tone was

calmer, it was twice as "dangerous" and
threatening now. "Not I shall keep my
oath be sure of that. Listen !" he went
on, after a pause, and with that same
forced calmness; "from the day I saw
her first, and each day more and more,
1 have loved her this woman, who"" Who, from that same day, and each
day more and more, has loathed and
hated you." I struck in. "Well?"

By tho light of the lamp above us I
could seo bis yellow face turn the ashen
hue of a dead man's, as that cruel taunt
of mine hit home. '

v
He covered his face with his bands and

uttered a faint dull moan, as though he had
in very deed got his deatn hurt.

The was evidently approaching
the madman could hardly contain him
self much longer. In another minute he
might.be at my throat ; and then, disagree-
able as it would be, 1 should inevitably
have to shoot him. Alrarcz Smith was
by no miars the sort of person to stand
on much ctreraony with when the in-
stincts . he inherited from the Spanish
Creole of a mother of his werq in the
atcendaut ; and it was his life or miuo. I
began to think, I drew tho revolver
quietly out of my pocket, and covered him
troin my knee in anticipation of his rush.

V Now," ho hissed, "will you promise
mo never to marry this woman t.

" I'll see you in Gehenna Mrstl"
"You will not?" .. - .
" Confound you, no! ' But I'll promise

you this," I added, as I saw him crouch-
ing like a jaguar for a spring at my
throat, " that, madman or no madman, if
you lay a finger on me, I will shoot you
in your tracks without further warniug."

Kaitsing my right hand quickly, I cov-
ered him fairly now. My amiable" com- -

anion dropped back into his seat with a
E ideous. Kpanish bltuphemy, most unex-
pectedly btiflled and beaten. ,

" That's right," I said, 'considerably re-
lieved to fmd ho wis; not so mad at to
have lost aO fear for himoelf, and put me
under the painful necessity of winging
him; " of course you didn't expect me to
bs so well able to take care of myself ; and
I suppose you've wdy a knifo. I don't
much think you'll kill me to night, after
all, though we are alone, etc , as you werfl
gooi euougn to remind me just now."

VOal'Uiix narld, fl shall kill. you
yet I"

" I differ with you there. My own im-
pression is that you'll be in ilanwell or
Churenton beforo long. Meanwhile, let
me adviso you not to try this stain. U
you do, remember, I've warned you."
He flung a curse at mc, and, turning away,

rolled himself up in his cloak, ana never
moved again till the mull ran into tho
Dover station. Then he roso suddenly,
opened the door, sprang onto tho plat-
form, anJ disappeared.

V.
"And so you ran away from me, Hel-

en?" .

It was some three or four hours after
my arrival in Lindeubad. I had forced
the consignee, carried Lady Oswestry's
rooms in the Russia by storm, utterly

comfitlng tho garrlron by the suddenness
and vigor of my assault, insomuch that
alter a brief, hopeless strugglo, it surren-
dered nt discretion. My darling had
spoken tho words that bound her Ilfo to
mine forever.

Under the summer stars, in the hush of
the summer night, she and I were sitting
on the balcony of their room that over-
looked the river and the purple woods
beyond at her feet, ft I loved best to sit,
and watch the great violet eyes turn slow-
ly on me: at her feet, with her hand in
mine again.

" And so you ran away irom me, uei- -

en?"
"What el so could I do ? I was so weak

with you, Frank so weak against my
lovo. And, tor your sane, i ion n ougut
not to be. So Iran away. It was terri-
ble work to get Amy to start that night,
though I She was horribly cruel to mo ;

she iought for you. How I loved her
when she did I liui 1 wouiu go anu so
we went."

' And then you thought you were
safe?'

"Safer. Away from you I was strong."
"And did you think you would bo out

of my reach long ?"
She gave me a smile, aeucious as a ca

ress. Then she said i

"Quitait! I thought you would come,
but not so soon. Not till I should have
time to harden my heart I knew I was
doing right, Frank. But I thought, too,
that I might never see you again. And
then" her face told me the rest.

" Enfant I What had you to do with it,
right or wrong, if you loved me ? You
were mine. How could you ever think I
should let you go ? Let you go, who have
given me now faith, new hope, new life
made life precious to me, now how could
1? Helen, my Helen, nothing can take
you from me now. You cannot take your-
self from me."

From my arms, where she had nestled,
on a sudden she started.

"There I" she whispered, pointing to
tho deserted river walk; "there! Did
you not see him ?"

un ner lace, yet wet wun nappy tears.
bad come the haunted look once more ;

in her voice was the old fear, though my
arms and my love were about her. I
knew what had done this ; the sight of a
man for whom I was beginning to feel
something ot the hate that kills.

"1 saw no one. you know. And if
Alvarez Smith wants to do mo a mischief.
why on cartn should he turn out and do
melodrama in the moonlight, threaten me
with imaginary daggers, and that sort of
thinr. to nut me on my cuitrd?"

" 1 saw him standing there," and she
pointed again straignt before ner.

" And now was he dressed 1

" In a short cloak, it seemed. I saw
him throw it back when he lifted bis arm."

"And then he disappeared where?"
"Into tho ihadow of the trees."
That was perfectly possible. A couple

of strides would tako any ono out of
sight, who had stood even in tho centre
of the broad aunt.

If Helen had really seen Alverez Smith,
he might be hidden in that shadow oven
now, watching us. My blood began to
stir at this.

I had been just a week in the Bad when
the denouement ot this story came out,

We had gone up the river one morning
in a "hon coop," had landed some three
miles or so above Lindenbvl, and strolled
away, out of sight of the boatman, along
the bank, down to which extended the
low scrub and bushwood of the forest.

We sat down on a sort ot a littlo crag
which overhung tho rlvor, and irom which
Helen had discovered a view which she
was doing her best to sketch under an or
ganized series of interruptions from mf
ikying mere at ner feet, watcmng ner
eyes, and drinking in her voice, thinking
of that new life sho had given me, and
that was precious to mo for her sake,
was terribly near my death.

There w is hardly a breath of air astir ;

and yet, all at once, my pot hat, that was
tilted over my eyes to Keep cit the sun
glare, rolled away lazily over the turf,
dipped, so neatly and lightly that I hardly
felt it, off my head.

A sharp crack and a little puff of white
smoke rising above a clump of brushwood
explained this phenomenon.

I saw at once what it meant. I was on
my feet, and half way across to the cover
which sheltered my would-b- e assassin in
a couple if bounds. Another bullet
whizzed by my ear, and then I had
sprung into the thicket, struck by one
lucky blow a smoking revolver from tho
shaking hands, and flown at the throat of

Alverez Smith.
It was well I had Inst no time ; he got

no chance of using his knifo.
I heard Hulen scream, and then saw

her fall lifeless on tho turf where wo had
been sitting, and then I was wrestling for
doar llib with a madman. He had no
scienco. but he hold me like a fiend. I cut
him off his legs again and again ; but he
clung so desperately to me that I couldn't
drop him. Each fresh struggle brought
us nearer and nearer the edge of the
little crag. I gnessed what ho wanted to
do, and put all my remaining strength
into one fierce, desperate effort to fling
him.

This time he went down, but my foot
bad slipped on tho dry, short turf, and he
managed to pull me down upon htm.

I felt his arms close round mo in a grip
of steel as he twisted and writhed toward
the edge ; I heard his yell of diabolical
triumph in my ears ; know that we must
roll over ; felt the mad rush of air by me
flt a shock that seemed to stun me ; and
then, locked in each other's arms, the
water closed over us liko a thick dark-
ness.

a
He must have struck against something

in the fall, and have been duad or stunned
when he reached the water.

In a second I had wrenched myself
nte from that deadly grip, had risen to
tho surface, and was striking out for the
bank. Ten minutes moro and 1 was kneel
ing beside Helen, slowly recovering her
consciousness under the sympathizing
care or a lorest-aeepe- r s wile.

.

Tho body of Alvarez Smith was picked
up nexreiay. Ho had disguised himself
so well while waiting his opportunity to
settle matters with me, as to have eluded
detection by tho Polizoi-Amt- , but I was
able to swear unhesitatingly to his identi-
ty, and did, with tonie, pardonable satis
faction.

He is believed to have left no ono to ex-
act tho forfeit from Helen Wybrowe when
she marries mo ; and, supposing his

with tho original claimants to savo
been a

- u
lawful

i. i . r .
one, there......is ..an ." end,

.
you

see, ui -- ryyorowes yv in." M,onaon 0
eitty, ! ; ... .r - ,

' '
Rules for Life.

Tits following rules, from the papers of
xji. r eat, were, Hcuuruiug iu uio inoinu
randum, thrown together as general way'
marks in the tourney of life i

Never to ridiculo sacred things, or what
others may esteem such, however absurd
they may annear to bo.

Never to show levity when the people
ore jiruiesaeuiy engaged in worship.

Never to resont a supposed injury till
know tho views and motives ot it. Nor
on any account to retaliate.

Never to Judge a person's character by
jjui ouiiBi nppeui auco.

Always to tako the part of an absent
person who is censured in company, so
mi no uuiu nmi priiprmy will HUOW.

Never to think tho woree of another on
account ot his differing from me in politi
cal or religious opinion.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Trrit Dream irort Hukory Mkn Pro
visions.

Bktrletism. Ponn . has a hand fire en
gine built in 1603.

Thb French population of Vermont
numbers 15,491 persons.

Thb Inn exDerlenced make the best ho- -
tol servants.

Mi8onni has 027 miles of railroad, cost
ing $tl,000,000.

Calivorkia Droduces 3.000.000 pounds
of quicksilver annually.

Dividends arc applied rn the Washing
ton Life to muko the policies larger.

At a lato fire in Fitchburg, Mas. . a
stcsmcr played for thirty-si- consccutivo
hours.

Tberb aro twentv-on- o ririsoners in the
North Indiana State prison who are sen-
tenced for liie.

Thb stockholders of tbo Washington
only receive the interest their own money
earns.

Sbvbntt-fiv- b brides sat down to din
ner on a recent Sunday at one hotel at
Niagara Falls.

Tsb winner of a floating match at Long
Branch lay cn his back three hours and
forty minutes.

Wht are pimples on a drunkard s face
like the cuts in a London paper ? They
are illustrations of Punch.

Thb Romanist population of the
French Empire is B0,00,64 ; the Prot-
estant, 1,501,150 ; the Jewish, 158,994.

Wht are country girls' cheeks like a
good calico dress ? Because they are war-
ranted to wash and retain their color.

A fans of glass Ecvcnteen feet high
and ten feet wide, lately set up in New
York, is considered the largest in the
country.

Srveral young men of good families
in New York have been taken to the
Bingkaropton Asylum to be cured of
druncenness.

On a gate-pos- t iu front of a farm house
near Indianapolis, is a sign which says
" No lito insurance nor sowing machines
wanted here."

A servant girl, in Toledo, frustrated a
burglar's pUns by throwing him out of a
garret window to the sidewalk. He nev-
er recovered from the shock.

Okn. J. T. Pratt, of Wethersfleld, has
been a member ot the Connecticut Legis-
lature for fourteen sessions, and during
them all has only been absent ton days.

A DiacruMiNATiNO young lad of our ac-

quaintance tay s that he likes a rainy day
one that is too rainy to go to school,

and Just rainy enough to go
Tns latest style in gold bracelets is in

the shape of a fluted muslin cuff, and is
made of burnished gold with a diamond
button, and a ruby button hole.

" How about the small pox excitement
up your way?" asked one countryman of
another. " Oh !" was the reply, " it's dy-

ing out with the patients."
Benjamin Gribwold, of Cambridge,

Vt., now in his 7S:h year, has just finish-
ed reading his Bible through, by course,
for the one hundred and thirteenth time.

Dr. Lbwis Satrb, of New Yerk city,
has written a pamphlet, describing throe
cases of lead palsy, resulting to ladies
from the use of cosmetics containing a
lead poison.

A smart young lawyer's clerk, hearing
it stAtcd by a lecturer that " man is mere-
ly a machine," remarked, " I suppose an
attormy may bo called a tueing ma-

chine."..
A femalb factory operative of Water-villc- ,

Me , died, a short time slneo, from
the use of Juto switches. The autopsy
revealed the fact that tho skull had been
perforated by vermin, and tho brain par-
tially eaten away.

'A woman of Troy was lately brought
before a justice, charged with stealing a
sum of money from her husband. She
was dismissed on the ground that a wife
could not steal from her husband.

Edwin Forrest, at the age of sixty- -

four, has recently concluded an eight
mfin1riA RttfLgon. in which he has traveled
over six thousand miles, played in fifty- -

two tows, and averaged five perform
ances a week.

Op six hundred and twenty-tw- o mar
ders r mmittud in New York during
the thirteen years ending with 18B8, the
perpetrators of one hundred and fifty-fiv-

or r oi the whole number, have
never bt.cn oi6covtrtu.

Tub champion shoemakers live at Lynn,
so far a length ot service is concerned.
Edmund Lewis and James uarney have
worked at the trade seventy one and sev-

enty years respectively, and now work
every day.

A lady reoentl v deceased in Now Hamp1

shire has lett $300,000 to found a college
for voune women, whoroin thty snail ue
teuuht all the hicher branches or educa
tion enioved bv malo students in other
establishments.

Turn English naners rcrjort that In an
action brought against tho proprietors of
Lloyd s paper lor damages mr noi insert'
inz a newsDaner advertisement correctly
the verdict was for tho defendant, with
costs, on account of tho illegibility cf tho
writing.

" WnAT is the chief use of bread?"
asked an examiner at a school exhibition.
" The chluf use of bread ?" answered the

; nrrthln. anrarentlv astonished at the slm
plicity of tho inquiry. " Why, to spread
butter and molasses on."

" Arb you not ashamed to beg ?" said
tliA nhiliisoiiher Montacrue to a strong,
healthy beggar, who was toliciting alms,
" you are certainly ablo to work.'r " O,
sir," was the knave's rejoinder, " if you
only knew bow lazy i am 1"

A vot'NO Italian, by the name of Brado,
who la a. clerk at IndianaDOlis. has lately
fallen heir to 1,C00,000, a rich Italian
having left his fortune of $3,000,000 in
gold to his two nophews, who proved to
be iirado and his brother.

A rowdy intending to he witty, thin
accosted a lady in the street : " Madam,
can vou inform me where I cm see tho
elephant?" "No. but if I had a looking
glass I could show you a very large mon
Key." The rowdy sloped.

A nonmT hod carrier in New Hamp'
6hiro, recently, carried a barrel of flour
fiom tho sidewalk to tho third story of a
new building, and returned with it upon
his shoulder to tho street, whero he sold
tho flour for eight dollars, and received
handsome sum from tho lookers-on- .

Thb old Drov.rb savs. " every snan is a
physician or a fool at forty." Sir Harry
Halford. a distincrulshed physician, hap
pening to quote this old saw to a circle of
mends, among wnom was canning, tne
latter inquired, " Sir Harry, mayn't he be

otn i
A man In Concord, N. H, has In his

possession a biscuit which was sot upon
tne table at the conation given on .uuiay
etto's visit to that citv in 1825. It ia ob
long in shape, has stamped upon it the
words. "Welcome. Ueneral Lafayotte,'
and many of the letters can still be distin

I gultihed.
A Storm Lakb correspondent of the

Fort Dodgo Time saysi "We had a vis
itor Lore Irom tho East, a few weeks ago,
looking for a section of land ha had pur
chasod. Said he nald 14.50 per aero,
Umm lumiirv. it was ascertained that ho
had boucht all of Hentiou 10. which lie
in the umre of the laki."

A toll gatu keener was recently
brought before a magistrate on the charge

of cruelly treating his daughter. He had
discovered that the girl, who was fre-
quently left in charge of tho gate, used to
allow her sweetheart, a young butcher, to
drive his cart through frco. Sho never
tolled her love.

A Saratoga tombstone bears this In-

scription : " Emma, dau'r of Abraham
and Matilda Cox, and wife of Theodore
Schallehn, died August 10, 1808, aged 26
years, leaving five children married too
ycung, against her father's will. Single
women take warning."

A gentlbmam in conversation with Dr.
Johnson, having, to some of the usual ar- -

for drinking, added this, "Youfumeuts drinking drives away care, and
makes us forget whatover is disagreeable.
Would you Dot allow a man to drink tor
that reason?" "Yes, sir, if he sat next
you," replied Dr. Johnson.

At Le Roy, Minn., one hot day, a switch
had been opened for the purpose of letting
In a freight train, and when it became
necessary to change the switch back to the
mala track the rails had expanded so
much by the action of the sun's rays that
it could not be done. Cold water - was
poured upon several sections of the track,
cooling off the iron and allowing the
switch to be shut.

A CLERQYMAit in Washington county,
Me., driving along a lonely road, overtook
a countryman on foot, whom he invited
to ride. After the crops had been ells
cussed, the clerical gentleman asked his
companion "If he was prepared to dio? "
whereupon the countryman leaped from
the wagon and fled to a place of safety,
doubtless considering this question
synonymous with " Your money or your
life?"

Medical statisticians of England and
France have discovered that laborers in
copper works almost always escape chol-
era and diarrhea, only one out of 1270
bcintr attacked durinir the eoidemic in
1805-- 6 in France, while among workers
in iron and steel one out of every 209 was
attacked, and of those engaged in other
metals than copper and iron one out ot
178.

A Rochester DaDer tells a romantic
storv of a voung dressmaker who became
infatuated with a young man without his

nowledge. To matte hersen worthy oi
him she took to study, and, after a severe
course of French, Italian, and piano, dur
ing which she worse at her occupation,
and only slept three hours out of the
twenty-four- , the young man married
another eirL The blow was too much
for the young lady's reason, and she is
now an inmate of an insane asylum.

Thb Dubnquo Time says that George
Ad p. of that citv. was the owner oi a (loo-

tbat had actually saved tour human be
lngs from crowning, in consideration rt
which distinguished service " the mayor s
proclamation during the org days, warn
ing all curs, of high or low degree, to
wear muzzles on pain of instant death,
never applied to him. and he was granted
the freedom of the city ;" notwithstand'
ing which, he was shot by somebody who
could not resist tho temptation to make
fifty cents.

Thb Keokuk Oate Oitv says : " One of
our well known grocers bought a nice lot
of honey and had it In his store for saio,
He noticed all day Saturday tnat tne bees
were flying in and out rather lively, and
making free with his honey. He ' shoo
nied'tbem in a mud way wun a oruen.
That was alL no left the honey there
over Sunday, lie went down Monday to
find evorv dron of that honey cone, and a
small swarm mere trying to carry on tne
wax. There is some boeswax for sale
cheap at that store."

A rnT.ORKn man recently annlied to
prominent gentleman residing on Fifth
avenue. Now York, fur a letter of recom- -

dation, by means of which he hoped to
obtain a situation. The man, being well
known to the gentleman in question, the
testimonial was readily given, it was
even more complimentary than Sclpio
himself had expected, and that worthy, on
recovering from nis astonishment, ex
claimed : " Say, Mr. , won't you give
me something to do yourself on that rec
ommendation? .

A Fifth Avenue Hotel waiter was dis
charged the other day, and vented his
spite by advertising in the New York pa
pers lor O'JU irishmen to go to ranoe
application to be made at Room 68, Fifth
Avenue Hotel. Result, tho halls and cor
ridors of the hotel were filled, by 10
o'clock, with hundreds of applicants so
crowding the guests and visitors of the
house, that there was a necessity of clear
ing the intruders out; and it was not un
til they were put out, that the proprietors
knew to what circumstance they were in
debted lor such a visitation.

An eccentric Parisian recently died
who had travelled all over the world and
spent fifty years to secure materials for a
work nn humpbacks, which he left in
8,000 sheets, with numerous drawings and
curious observations. Ue discovered that
humpbacks are most numerous in the
temperate zone in Europe, and that the
bumps have some connection with the
formation ot the country where tney aro
found, those in the Pyrenees showing the
angular, Jigged shape of the mountains,
while those on the sea coast have a gentle
descent on one side.

An old man. of very respectable appear
ance, has of late been swindling the store-
keepers of New York city in a novel
manner, it is his custom to ass: to do ac-

commodated with a (5 bill for that amount
in currency, as he wishes a bill to Bend in
a letter to his son, who is at school in the
country. He has ihe letter already direct-
ed and a stamp on it. In counting the
currency it is usually short ten cents. The
old man is very sorry, but as he passes
the store almobt every day, he will hand
it in, which he never does, and thus mases
ten, filteen, or twenty-fiv- e cent as the
case may be, out of each storekeeper who
may be generous enough to give him the
f3 bill.

At a tea nartv In Washington, where
General Butler was a truest, the hostess.
glancing over the table, perceived his
cup unfurnished with an important lm
plement, of which he was supposed to ap
nreciato the value. " Why, General But
ler," she exclaimed, In a little womanish
flutter ot consternation, navon . you a
snoon ?" "No. indeed, madame I" quickly
responded tho General, springing Irom his
Beat with well acted earnestness,
and slapping Mb peckots, one after
the other, "upon my word, mad
ame; if you don't behove me, mad
ame. vou may search me I J he ap
plause which greeted this spontaneous
sally " may be more easily imagined than
described.

Tim GottYsburflr. Pa.. Star tells the fol
lowing story i " One day last week a littlo
son of Daniel Musaolman, near Fairfield,
.perl about eieht years, was out picking
blackberries ; a large black snake, unseen

coiled itself around his as heby him, legs,
. . . . - . i i . e

wai picking Derries turougu a teuuo
Tho little fellow, finding himself a pris
oner, and no help near, showed fight
canehthis snakeshlp by the nec, ana
choked it until he got two small stones,
when putting his head on one, with the
other he soon had the snake dead. Then
freeing himself of it, he went to picking
berries again. Tho snake was oi tho racer
species, Irom four to five foot long. The
little fellow's legs showed marks of the
squeeze for several days.".

Until tho neolonloal survey of Call
foi ula had pushed its explorations to tho
southern norlion of the Sierra Nevada, it
was supposed that Mount Shaeta was the
highest peak in the United States, if not
in North America. The altitude of this
mountala was determined at 14,440 feet.

In tho southern sierra, however, was
found a region of 800 or more square
milf s, which has a gcnctal elevation ol
8,000 feet, and Is capped by a century of
peaks rising moro than 5,000 feet higher,
two of which aro Llt-hc- r than Shasta.
The most 1 fty of these peaks, Mount
Whitney, was ascended to an elevation of
14,730 foot, and is probably 800 or 400
feet higher. The next highest. Mount
Tyndall, measures 14,600 feet.

A California naner Bays t "All who
have attempted to swim in the waters of
Lake Tahoe must have been startled at
their strange lack of buoyancy. Good
swimmers launch forth into the lake with
the utmost confldenca in their skill, and
at once find themselves floundering, and
only able to keep afloat by the most stren
uous exertions. The bodies of persons
drowned in the lake are never Been after
they have once sunk. Of the five white
persons drowned in the lake, not a single
body has ever been recovered or ever
seen, fine logs float in the lake but a
very short time, then they sink never
again to arise. In places tar down
through the crystal nuid are to do seen
resting on the bottom ereat Quantities of
slabs, logs and lumber.

The Origin of Mosqaltoes

Thb Red River Indians have a curious
legend respecting the origin of mosquitoes.
They say that once upon atimethere was
a famine, and the Indians could get no
game. Hundreds had died irom hunger,
and desolation filled their country. All
kinds of offerings were made to the Great
Spirit without avail, until one aay two
hunters came upon a whito wolverine, a
very rare animal. Upon shooting the
whitu wolverine an eld woman sprang up
out of tho skin, and saying that sho was a
"Manito" promised to go and live with
the Indians, promising tneut plenty oi
game as long as they treated her well and
gave her the first choice of all the game
that should be brought in. The two
Indians assented to thin, and took the old
woman home with them whicn event
was immediately succeeded by an abun
dance of cama. When the sharpness of
the famine baa passed in the prosperity
which the eld woman had brought to the
tribes, the Indians became dainty ia their
appetites, and complained of the manner
in which the old woman had loos to ntr- -

self all the choice bits ; and this feeling
became so intense that, notwithstanding
her warning that if they violated their
promise a ten lblo calamity would come
upon the Indians, they one day killed her
as she was seizing her share ot a fat rein-
deer which the hunters had broueht in.

Great consternation immediately struck
the witnesses oi the deed, and the well
ans, to escape the predicted calamity,
bodily struck their tents and moved away
to a great distance. Time passed on with
out anv catastronho occurring, and, game
becoming even mote plentiful, the Indians
again began to laugh at their being

by the old woman. Finally, a

hunting Dartv on a long chase of a rein
deer, which had led them back to the
spot where the old woman was killed,
came upon her skeleton, and one of them
in derision kicked the skull with his foot.
In an instant, a small, spiral, vapor-lik- e

body arose irom tho eyes and ears of the
skull, which proved to be insects, mat &v

tacked tho hunters with great fury and
drove them to the river .for protection.
The skull continued to pour out its little
stream, and the air became full oi avengers
ot the old woman's death. The burners,
upon returning to camp, found all the
Indians sull'ering terribly from the plague,
and ever since that timo the Indians have
been punished by the mosquitoes for their
wickedness to their preserver, the Manito.

Ingenious.

Well, threo men suddenly rushed for-

ward, determined, as they swore with
dreadful imprecation to havo tho money
or the lives of the travelers.

" Sr.are onr lives, take ail I have," Bald
one. " here it is." offering a handml of
silver ; " but my companion has a larger
B.im hid away in his lett boct."

" Traitor 1" exclaimed the other ; while
the highwaymen, with blackened faces
and cocked pistols, proceeded to take off

his boots.
" If you'vo spoken false," ehonted one

of the marauders, " I'll give you an ounce
of lead far your pains."

"He's spoken truth," responded the
searcher. "Here's a prize 1 a hundred
poundsin Bank of England notes."

Securing tho prize, the two travelers
wore blinulolded, and bound to the finger
post, while the horse was taken out of
the gig, and turned loose npon the com-
mon. It was an hour before they were
released from their position, during which
period the d victim vented his
imprecations pretty loudly.

Upon reaching the next town, wnore
deposition was made before the magis-
trate, tho worthy justice commented in
rather a severe strain upon we oase con
duct of the wretch who could act so
treacherous a part.

" Hear my palliation," meeary saia. me
accused. . .

" Oh. stand down I" responded tno man
In authority.

' One word I" continued the other, "my
oblect in the declaration I made was not
to screen mvseii at anotner expense,
knew that my companion had a hundred
pounds hid in his dooi. i naa twelve
hundred pounds in my waistband.
I been searched that sum must have
disaovered. I thought it better to sacri
flee the smaller to the larger sum. I bow
return the money I was the means of
being deprived of, and in future recom-
mend him to be more prudent in keeping
his own counsel."

A Funny Incident at the Old Albany
Museum.

GjcoBcn Lascbllbs, in a letter to
New York (Xivver. relates a funny inci
dent which happened at the old Albany
Museum, in the good old times when
drama, wax figures, and other curiosities
were in vogue at tbat place :

On the 4th of July. 1852. a patriotic
ditlon to the show being desired, Charles
Salisbury, a comical genius, notorious
his practical loaes, was cuosen to repre
sent ueorea Washington, anu. oi course,
was dressed in the traaitional costume.
The doors had Juot been opened for
eventns performance, and visitors
commenced thronging the curiosity
rooms, when a mischievous idea struck
Salisbury, who, opening the door of
of tho wax work cases unobserved, took
a position among the figures and tried
iook as immovable as possiDio. a coun
tryman, his wifo and daughter, a young
Miss of eighteen, were tho first who

As the young lady approached
Washington, he bestowed on her a most
unlatherly wink. " Good gracious, me,"
bxclaluied sho, " that figure ot

winked at me." "Nonsense, child,'
exrlnlmrrl ma. "vou are so conceited
think everybody is in lovo with you."
at this moment sho was almost speechless
herself, for the vencrablo Washington
annlied his finger to hi nose iu a very
suggestive manner. " Oh, William,"
exclaimed, clasping her husband a arm,
"do look at that" "What is it," asked
William, " why, I believe you women
ctazy. At this moment uenerai

struck a belligerent attiuulo
uttered a terrific yell. In an instant
whole rarty tumbled down stairs,
nu ll, and related tho wonderful story.
while AVabhlnuUm nuietlv slipped off
his dressing room, laughing in his sleeve
at the joke he had pracuceu.

YOUTHS' DEPARTMENT

UP AND DOING.

Bora, bsnp and doing,
Kor ttie o7'a hfgnn -

Honn will (iimi tha noontide,
Then the aat OI ann I

Atjronrtaakatoll bravaly '
Till yonr worn la dono.

Let yonr handa be hnay
In aome aaefal way

Don'tneilet yonratndy,
Don't forcat yonr play I

For each there'a lima enough
Jtrery bleated day.

Ton will anon be men, boy,
Boon will haye to take

Tha piaota of yonr fathers,
fill It for ih.lr aakej

And tn all that's nobis
fray be wide awake I

Bora, be kind and friendly;
Lend a ba'plnfr hand

To the weak and feeble, ' , ;
Till alone they eland

And In loTlnr others
Fulfill doif .command.

i , ,

Don't be moan and eelftah,
Htoop not to deceit i

- In all thliiKa he manly
Life will then be aweet, ' . '

And Doath'e coming And yon
With jour work complete I

Merrt'l ilutevm.

The Boys Who Want to Be Clerks.

Mabt of our youth are afflicted with
the infatuation that city clerkships are the
most eligible positions, while the trades
are not "respectable." Let them learn
that intelligent mechanics have a better
chance of securing wealth, eminence and
influence than the overcrowded clerkships .

can afford. The present and last Govern-
or of Connecticut, each, in his boyhood,
learned a trade, and thus became a
thorough master of the business in all its
details, in which each has achieved a bril-
liant success. The most extensive manu- - .
facturer of silverware In the world, John
Gorham, of Providence, declined the posi-
tion of clerk in the counting-roo- that
ho might master the trade in his father's
shop as a regular apprentice, where ha
learned thorooghiy now to ao wun nis
own hands an mat no nas since
had to direct others In doing. A
multitude ot similar facta might be
cited to show that the mastery of a trade
1b one of the boat preparations for prac
tical life and prosperity in business.
Clerks are often paid less than skillful
mechanics, and are less independent.
In their precarious positions they are
liable to disappointments and humiliat-
ing struggles with the thousands of others
looking for a place. Every advertisement
for a clerk brings a whole swarm of ap
plicants. How pitiable tne condition oi
this superabundance of book-keeper- s and
exchangers wasting their lives in " wait-
ing for a place," while our factories, rail-

roads and trades are clamoring for edu
cated superintendents, foremen, en
gineers, skillful managers and cunning
workmen." The position of the educated
and'well-tralne- d mechanic is far preferable
to that of average city clerks. The latter
may dress bettor, talk more glibly, bow
more gracefully, not to say obsequior s- -

ly, but they compare unlavoraniy
ith our best mecnanica m mam

independence, vigor of thought, and
strength of character.

Too many ot our young men leave the
homestead on adventures less safe and re
liable than the arts of industry. A gooa
trade is more honorable and remunerative
than peddling maps, books, pictures, pat-

ent rights, and clothes wringers, or in a
city store, to be cash or errand boy, store
sweeper, nre ainaior anu couuuei jumai
generally. Without in any way disparag-
ing the useful position of the clerk, our
young men may properly be cautioned
against further crowding this already
"plethoric profession." To the boys in
the country, we say, instead of aspiring
to an uncertain and precarious clerkship,
stick to the farm, or learn a trade, and you
will lay the broadest foundation for pros-

perity. Those who have well improved
tho opportunities now offered in our free
schools can well afford to apprentice
themselves at sixteen years of ago, sup-

plementing their education by evening
schools, or by g in their even-ing- s

and leisure hours. B. O. Northrvp,
in Hearth and Home.

Speak Kindly to Him.

A farmer once saved a vory poor
boy from drowning. After his restora-
tion he said to him, " What can I do for
you, my boy ?"

" Speak a kind word to me sometimes,"
replied the boy, as tears rusbed from his
eyes; " I ain't got any mother like some of
them."

A kind werdl Think of iU That
farmer had it in his power to give that boy
money, clothes, playthings, but tho poor
fellow craved nothing as much as a kind
word now and then. If tho farmer had
ever so little heart the boy must certainly
have had tho wish granted. -

A kind word I You have many snch
spoken to you daily, and you don't think
much of their value ; but that poor boy
in your village at whom everybody laughs
would think that be had found a treasure
if some one would speak a kind word to
him. Suppose you spoak it. Tho next
time you nioet him, instead or laughing
at him, speak kindly to mm. men
watch him and see how he looks. See
if his eyes do not brighten and his lips
mile. . .. . ... ..

Kind words I They are bieesea inings.
Speak them, children, every day. Scatter
them liko sunbeams everywhere. They
please others and return to bless your
own hearts. Kind words forever, uuiam
Hour.

Tale-Bearin- g.

a
Nbveb repeat a story unless yon are

certain it is correct, and not ven then
unless something is to Ue gamea, euner
of interest to yourself or for tho good of
the person concerned. Tattling is a mean
and wicked practice, and he who indulges
in it grows more lona oi it m propmu"
aa he ia successful. If you have no good
to say of your neighbor, never reproacu
his character Dy lemng mat wuitu
f.i-- o Ha whn tells vou the fault of others
intends to tell others of your faults, and ao

i the dish of news is hanaea irom one w
another till the tale becomes enormous.

Hard Study Kills Nobody.

Thoucht Is the life of the brain, as ex
erciso Is the life of the body. There can
be no more such a tning as a neauny
brain, as to the mental department, with-
out the right study, than there can bo a
healthful body, without exercise. And as
physical exercise preserves the body in
health, ao thought, which ia tha existence
of the brain, keeps it well. But here the

the parallel ends; we may exercise, work too
much, but we cannot think too much, In
the way of expressing ourselves, for both
writing and talking are a relief to the

the
mind ; they are in a sense its play ( its di-

version. Pent up thoughts may kill, as
pent up steam wrecks the locomotive.
The expression of thought is like work-

ing off the steam from the boiler..-- When
tor clergymen break down, or publio men, or

professors in colleges, or other literary in-

stitutions, get sick and die, the universal
' " too much responsi-

bility,"the cry is, over study,"
" too much mental application.

It is never to ; not in a single case since

Mr. the world began we defy proof, and will
open our pages to any authenticated case.

one himself sleep enough,Ii a man will give
and will eat enough nutritious food at

to proper intervals, and will spend two or
three hours In the open air every day. he
may study, and work, and write, until ho
is as gray as a thousand rats, and will be
still young in mental vigor and cleat neas.
Where is the mau of renown who Uvea
plainly, regularly, temperately, ana uieu
oMlvtIIuUJuuriuuofJJeUM. .

But "Ma," said a youngster in a grocwy
store, "if I eat these green applea will

had they make me sick ?" fi Yea, I am afraid
they will," replied the mother. "If I eat

she them both will they make me sick?'
"Yes, yes I" impatiently replied the moth-

er "Well, then," and the Juvenilo drop-

pedare the smallest, "I'll eat one anyhow
I'm willing to be balf sick."

and
RnuBAHB PBasaKvas Pare six or-

anges;the slice them In a ttew pan, with
poll orange peel cut fine; add one quart of

rhubarb, cut fine ; take a pound and a
to

half of loal sugar ; boil all together aa

you do other preserve.


